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^ Midfomer nights Dreame. 


requeft you,or I would entreat you, not to fcare, not to 
tremble: my life for yours. If you thinke I come hither 
as a Lyon, it were piety of my life. No, Iamnofuch 
thing,I am a man as other men are; and there indeed let 
himnamchis name, and tell him plainly hec is Snug the 
ioyner. 

Quin. Well, it fhall be to; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the Moonc-light into a cham- 
ber:for you know iPtramw and 7 hisby mecte by Moonc- 

Sn % Doth the Moonefhine that night wee play our 
play? 

r Bot. A Calender^ Calender, looke in the Almanack, 
finae out Moonc-fhine,finde out Moonc-fhinc. 

Enter Pucke. 

Quit*. Yes, it doth fhinc that night. 

*Bot. Why then may you le^ue a cafement of the great 
chamber window(where we play)opcn,and the Moonc 
may fhine in at the cafement. 

Quin, I,or clle one muft come in with a bufh of thorns 
and a ianthornc,and lay he comes to di$figure,or to pre- 
fent the pcrlon of Moonc-fhine. Then there is a.vother 
ching,we muft hauc a wall in the great Chamber;for Pi - 
r*mw and Thuby (faics the ftory ) did talke through the 
chinke of a wall. 

Sn 9 You can neuer bring in a wall. What fay you I 
Tot tome ? 

Bot. Some man or other muft prefent wall, and let 1 
him hauc fome Plaflter, or fome Lorre, or fomerou^h 
caft about him,tofignific wall; or let him hold his fin¬ 
gers thus; and through that.cranny, (hall Piramtu and 
Thu by whifper. 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit 
downecucry mothers fonne, and rchcarfe your parts. 
Ptramtu ,you begin;when you haue fpoken your fpeech, 
enter into that Brake, and fo cucry one according to his 

cue. 

Enter Bpbin 9 

7{ob. What hempen home-fpuns hauc wefwagge- 
ring here, 

Soncere the Cradle of the FaiericQuccne? 

What,a Play toward ? He be an auditor. 

An Aftor too perhaps,ifl fee caufe. 

jQuin. Spcake Ptramus : Thuby ftand forth. 

Fir . Thuby, the flowers of odious fauors Iwcctc. 

Quin. Odours, odours. 

Pir . Odours fauors fwcete, 

So hath thy breath, my deareft Thuby deare. 

But harke,a voyce: ftay thou but here a while. 

And by and by I will to thee appeare. Exit.Vir . 

Packj A ftranger Piramtu ,then ere plaid here. 

Thif. Muft I fpeake now ? 

Pet . I marry muft you. For you muft vnderftand he 
goes but to fee a noy fc that he heard, and is to come a- 
gaine. 

Thyf Moft radiant Pir4mus,\nof{ Lilly white of hue, 
Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant brycr, 

Moft brisky Itnterrall,and eke moft louely lew. 

As true a* trueft horfe,thacyet would neuer tyre, 
Ilemeetc thee Piramtu, at Ninnies toombe. 

Pet . Ninus toombeman: why, you muft not fpeake 
that yet; that you anfwcre to Tiramtu : you fpeake all 
your part at once,cues and all. Ptramtu enter,your cue is 
paft; it is neuer tyre. 

Thyf. 0,as true as trueft hotfc,that yet would neuer 

eyre: 


(brycr. 


*J K in were fa ire, Thisbyl werT^i^rp-- 
Pet. O monftrous. O ftrangc. Wc ate ’. 
mafters, flye mailers, helpe. te< ^> pta 

The ClcTftjcs a!1 jt 

Puk. lie follow yoUjIle leade you about a FU, . 
Through bogge,through bu{h,through brake 
Sometime a horfe lie bc,fom«ime a hound • ’ hr ° U! 
A hogge,a headlefle beare/ometime a fire 
And neigh,and barke.and grunt,and rore,’andbu rnP 
Like horfc,hound,hog,beare,firc,at euery turne f 

Enter Ptramtu with the Afe head ' **" 
r J*** Why do they run away? This is akna UcrVfi 
themtomakemeafeard. Enter Snowt. y ° 

thee ?' ° th ° U a " chan § >d 5 What doe I f ee0| 

'Bot, What do you fee? You fee an Affe-head of™, 
owne, do you? 'I 011 

Enter Peter Quince, 

Blcffe thcc Bottome^kffe thee; thou art tranfla 

„ fce ‘ hc ‘ r knaueryjthis is to make an a ff f ofZ 

to fright me if they could; but I will not fWf® 
this pla C e,d 0 what they can. 1 will walkc v P and do«? 
here and I will fing that they (ball hcarej am not! 

The Woofcll cocke, fo blackeof hew, 

W uh Orengc-ta wny bill. 

The Throftle,with his note fo true, 

1 he Wren and little quill. 

Tyta. What Angell wakes me from my fiowry bed? 
Bot. The Finch, the Sparrow.and the Laikc, 

The plainfong Cuckow gray; 

Whofc note full many a man doth inarke, 

And dares not anfwerc.nay. 

For indeede,who would fee his wit to fo foolif*i a bird > 
Who would gitie a bird the lye,though he cry Cuckow 
neuer fo ? ’ 

7}ta. I pray thee gentle mortall,fing agair.e, 

Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ; 

On thefitft view to fay, to fwearcl louc thee. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy lhape. 

And thy fairc vertues force (perforce ) doth moue me. 

Bot. Me-thiukcstmiftreffe, you fhould haue little 
reafon for that: and yet to fay the truth, rcafon and 
loue keepe little company together, now-adayei. 
The more the pittie, that fome honeft neighbours will 
not make them friends. Nay, I cangleekcvponocca. 
fion. 

Tyta. Thou ar t as wife,as thou art bcautifull. 

Bot. Not fo neither .• but if I had wit enough to get 
out of this wood, I hauccnough to feruemine oyvee 
turne. 

Tyta. Out of this wood,do not defire to goe. 

Thou {halt remainc here,whether thou wilt or no. 

I am a fpirit ofno common rate : 

The Summer frill doth tend vpon nay ftate. 

And I doe loue thee; therefore goe with me, 
lie giue thee Fairies co attend on thee; 

And they ihrall fetch thee Jewels from the deepe, 

And fing,while thou on prefled flowers doft fleepc: 
And I will purge thy mortal! groflenelfc fo. 

That thou flialt like an airie lpirit go. 


Enter Peafe-bleffome. Cobweb , MothjMnfiard- 
[cede, andfottre Fairies. 

Fat. Ready ; and hand I,and I, Where fhall we go? 

77m* Be 


,jV>! 
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A Mtdfommer nights Dreame. 


WI 


I befeech 


-—y hTkTnde and curteous to this gentleman, 

. „, a i|{es and sambolein hiseies. 

Hop 111 h ih Apricocks, and Dewberries, 

Fe rt nuTplleGraphs,greenC Figs,and Mulberries, 

^V' u^nie-bagsfrcale from the humble Bees, 
nigh‘-“P crs cf op their waxen thighes, 

\ •• u t fhem at the fierie-Glow-wormes eyes, 
£l,!ue my loue to bed,and to ariie 

lncke the wings from painted Butterflies, 

( theMoone-beame* from hisilcepingeics . 

Mod to him Elues, and doc himcurtelies. 

N l Fa i, Haile mortall,hailc. 

%F». Hade- 

x.fai. Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worships mercy hartuy; 

- 0 ur worlhip* name. 

; db. Cobweb. 

Bot. Ifltall defire you of more acquaintance, good 
Maftcr Cobweb-, ifl cut my finger, I fhall nuke bold 

You/name honeft Gentleman ? 
peaf. Peafe blojfome. 

'Bot I pray you commend mec to miftrefle Scjtsafh , 
vour mother, and to .m after Pea fed your father. Good 
Lofler Veale-bloflome , I (hal delire oi you mote acquain¬ 
tance to. Your name 1 bcfeech you fir i 
Muf. (Jl'fnftard-feede. 

Peaf. Pea!e-bloJ[omc. 

Bot. Good maftcr Mnfiard feede , I know your pati¬ 
ence well: thac fame cowardly gyant-like Oxe- beefs 

bath deuoured many a gentleman ofyour home. Ipro- 

mife you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere 
now. I defire you more acquaintance, good Mafter 

Mufard-feede. 

jita. Come waite vpon him,lc3d him to my bower. 
TheMoone me-thinks,lookes with a vytrieeie. 

And when {he weepe$,wcepe euerie little flower, 
Lamenting fome enforced chaftitie. 

Tye vp my’louers tongue.bring him filently, 

Enter King of P banes t film. 


Exit. 


Ob. I wonder ifTitania be awak’t; 

Then whatit was that next came in her eye. 

Which fhe muft dote on, in extremitie. 

Enter Pucke. 

Here comes my meffenger •• how now mad lpirit. 

What night-rule now about this gauuted grouc? 

Tuck,- My Miftris with a monfter is in loue, 

Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower. 

While fhc was in her dull and fleeping hower, 

A crew of parches, rude Mcehanicals, 

That worke for bread vpon Athenian ftals, 

Were met together to rehearfe a Play-, 

Intended for great Theftui nuptiall days 
The (hallowed thick-skin of that barren fort, 

Who Tiramtu prefented,in their fport, 

Forfookehis Scene, and entred in a brake. 

When I did him at this aduantagetake; 

An AflesnoleT fixed on his head. - 

Anon his Thubie muft be anfw«red. 

And forth my Mimmicktomes: when theyhim {pie, 
A» Wilde-geefe,that the creeping Fowler *ye, ' • 

Or ruffed-pated choughosvenany in fort ■ 
(Rifingandcawingatthegunsreport) ! *; 

Seuer thcmfclues,and madly fweepeihe stye : ^ 


So at his fight, away his fellowes flyc. 

And at our ftampe,herc ore and ore one fals; 

He murther cries,and helpe from Athens cals. 

Their fenfe thus weake,loft with their fears thus ftrong, 
Made fenfelefie things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thorncs at their apparell fnatch. 

Some fleeues,fome hacs,from ycelders all things catch, 

I led them on in this diftradted feare. 

And left fweete Piramm tranflated there: 

Whenin that momcniffo it came topafl'c) 

Tytania waked, and ftraightvvay lou’d an Aflc. 

Ob. This fals out better then 1 could deuife: 

But haft thou yet lacht the Athenians eyes, 

With the loue iuyce.as I did bid thee doe ? 

Rob. I tooke him fleeping (that is finiftn to) 

And the Athenian woman by his fide. 

That when he \vak’t,of force {he muft be cyde. 

I 

Entsr Demetrius and Hermia . 

Ob. Stand clofe,this is the fame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the woman 3 but not this the man. 

Dtm ♦ O why rebuke you him chat loues you fo ? 

Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but cbide>buc 1 fhould vfe thee worfe. 
For thou (l fcare)-haft giuen me raule tacurfe. 

If thou haft flame Lyfonder in his flciepc, 

Being ore fhoocs in bloud, plunge in the dcepe> and kill 
me too: 

The Sunnc was not fo true vnto the day. 

As he to me. Would he haue ftollcn away. 

From fleeping Hermia ? He beleeuc as foone 
This whole earth may be bord,and that the Moone 
May through the Center crcepc,and fodifplcafe 
Her brothers noonetide^with th’ Antipodes. 

It cannot be but thou haft murdred him. 

So fhould amutvherer looke 5 fodead 5 fcrtgr!m; 

Dem. So fliould the murderer looke^nd fo fhould I, 
Picrft through the heart with your ftearne cruelty; 

Yet you the murderer looks as bright as cleare. 

As yonder Vemu in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her. What's this to my Lyfander ? where is he t 
Ah good Demetrius ilt thou giue him me ? 

Dent . I'de rather giue his carkafictomy hounds. 
Her.Q ut dog,out cur,thou driifft me paft the bournls 
Of maidens patience. Haft thou ilaine him then? 
Henceforth be neuer numbred among men. 

Oh, once teil true,euen fox my fake, 

Durft thou alooktvpon hilm.being awake? 

And haft thou kifl’d him fleeping ? O braue tutch: 
Could not a worme,an Adder do fo much ? 

An Adder did it: for with doubler tongue 
Then thinefthou ferpenr) neuer Adder ftung t 

Dem. You fpend yourpaffionon amifprfsdmood, 

I am not guiltie of Ly fenders blood: 

Nor is he dead for ought chat lean tell. 

Her . I pray thee relime then that he is well. 

Dem. And ifl could,what fhould I get therefore ? 
Her . A priuiiedge,neuer to fee me more; 

And from thy hated prefence part hfeeme no more 
Whether he be dead or no. Exit. 

Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vainc. 
Here therefore for a while I will remaine. 

So forrowes heauineffc doth hcauier grows 
For debt that bankrout flip doth forrow owe* 

Which now in fome flight raeafure it will pay, 
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